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Never stop 


Author's Notes: 
This was just a shot piece | did a few days ago. 


This was the area of the house nobody would walk in and Joe knew that. He chose this room to bring Vivian in 
when he got ill suddenly. At the time, nobody was there though and the Halloween party had ended not long 


ago. 

Vivian was dressed like a leprechaun and he even had a small hat to complete his costume. 

Vivian leaned over the trash can, eyes closed, his costume hat placed on the floor. He felt the hand rubbing his 
shoulder for comfort. Normally that same hand would be in his hair but seeing as his hair was shorter now, 


that comforting hand resorted to rubbing his back. 


‘lm okay," Vivian sighed. 


"I know love," Joe said, shifting his awkward red silk shirt a bit. It wasn't exactly something he would normally 
wear these days but he was supposed to be an ancient vampire. 


"God! | hate when this happens and | hate this damn outfit," Viv complained. "| don't look great in green" 
"You make a fine leprechaun darlin," Joe chuckled 

Viv smiled, sickly. "Shut up arse hole!" 

"Would you rather be an angel?" Joe asked. 

"How did you go from leprechaun to angel?" 

"You're catholic, right?" Joe asked. 

"Loosely," Viv responded. 

"Well there you go..” 

"Shut up Joe, you're making shite up now," Viv chuckled. 
"L am not," Joe defended. 

"Mhm, sure," Viv chuckled. 


Viv used the desk to get back to his feet and took a few deep breaths. Joe allowed him a moment and took the 
trash bin to throw out the contents. Viv glanced up at him and smiled, apologetically. 


"Sorry love," Viv said. 
"You're the one with cancer love, | can't fret," Joe replied, softly. 


Viv moved to the sofa and closed his eyes for what he thought was a minute; however, when he opened them 


again, he saw Joe hovering over him. He licked his lips and leaned against Joe, sighing softly. 
‘ll be okay, but..." 

"But what love?" Joe asked. "You were out for about forty-five minutes.’ 

"Why did you stop stroking me hair?" Viv said. "Sure it isn't long anymore but seriously mate." 


"Sorry love, | didn't wanna rub it that | ‘ave long hair still, Joe smiled, slightly. 


"Bastard!" Viv smirked, slightly. "Don't stop, ever." 
"All right love," Joe replied. 

"Never ever," Viv said. 

"Never love, never." 


Viv nodded as Joe brought his hand to Vivian's head and began stroking his hair. 


